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THE  BUFFALO 


THE  counting  of  people  is  not  the 
only  census  taken  this  year,  for 
the  American  Bison  Society,  an 
association  actively  interested  in 
the  preservation  of  the  butfalo,  has  been 
making  an  enumeration  of  the  buffaloes 
now  in  the  different  parks  and  reserva- 
tions in  America,  and  has  found  that  the 
total  number  in  captivity  amounts  to  two 
thousand  one  hundred  and  eighty.  While 
in  comparison  with  the  millions  that  once 
roamed  the  plains,  this  is  a small  number, 
still  it  shows  a substantial  increase  over  a 


few  years  ago,  and  certifies  that  there  is 
no  danger  of  the  total  extinction  of  this 
noble  American  animal,  at  least  for  many 
years  to  come.  Moreover,  the  government 
is  taking  an  interest  in  the  preservation  of 
the  animals,  and  only  recently  an  eight- 
een-thousand-acre pasture  in  Montana 
was  set  aside  for  one  of  the  government 
herds. 

At  one  time  an  immense  herd  roamed 
the  pasture  regions  of  the  West,  but  this 
was  cut  in  two  by  the  building  of  the  first 
Trans-continental  railway.  The  southern 
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half  of  the  herd  was  killed  off  in  millions 
by  the  skin  hunters  during  the  period  be- 
tween 1870  and  1874,  and  ten  years  later 
the  northern  half  met  the  same  fate. 

There  are  at  present  but  two  herds  of 
wild  buffaloes,  one  roaming  that  great 
stretch  of  barren  land  south  of  Great  Slav 
Lake,  and  another,  but  smaller,  herd,  in 
the  Yellowstone  Beservation. 

This  summer,  while  in  Yew  York,  dur- 
ing my  vacation,  I had  plenty  of  time  to 
observe  the  actions  of  these  interesting 
animals,  for  the  house  where  I was  stay- 
ing was  but  a short  distance  from  Bronx 
Park,  which  contains  the  largest  zoological 
collection  in  the  world.  The  park  has  a 
herd  of  thirty-eight  buffaloes,  enclosed  on 
an  immense  range  of  rolling  meadow 
land.  This  range  allows  plenty  of  space 
to  roam  and  for  shelter;  there  are  four 
corrals  and  a very  large  rustic  barn.  The 
top  of  the  barn  is  flat,  and  as  the  range 
is  lower  than  the  roadway,  this  roof  is 
accessible  by  a path.  It  was  from  this 
grand-stand  seat  that  I witnessed  a battle 
for  the  leadership  of  the  herd,  one  August 
afternoon. 

The  buffalo,  while  possessing  great 
strength,  is  ordinarily  an  awkward,  slow- 
moving  creature,  with  a mild  disposition, 
and  is  seldom  troublesome;  however,  there 
are  exceptions  to  this  rule,  and  once  in  a 
while  an  old  bull  will  get  vicious  and  look 
for  fight.  So,  on  that  August  afternoon, 
a vicious  old  bull,  the  leader  of  the  herd, 
in  fact,  started  to  fight  with  a shaggy, 
unkempt,  awkward  fellow. 

One  part  of  the  herd  evidently  favored 
the  old  leader,  while  the  other  preferred  a 
new  one;  however,  the  allies  did  not  take 
any  part  in  the  trouble,  but  let  the  two 
principals  fight  it  out  between  themselves. 

For  nearly  twenty  minutes  they  charged 
at  each  other  and  fought  like  demons,  with 
lowered  horns  and  cloven,  knife-like 
hoofs;  with  their  short,  sharp  horns  pro- 
truding, with  their  heads  lowered  almost 


to  the  ground,  they  would  rush  together, 
head-on  raising  blinding  clouds  of  dust 
with  their  struggling  hoofs.  Then,  pushing 
and  twisting,  they  would  try  to  rip  each 
other  with  their  horns  till,  at  length,  sep- 
arating for  a second  or  so,  they  charged 
again,  and  repeated  the  performance  as  be- 
fore. 

Finally  the  old  leader  began  to  give 
ground,  and  at  last  turned  and  ran  tow- 
ards the  other  end  of  the  range,  closely 
pursued  by  the  victorious  young  blood. 
And  the  allies,  too,  as  if  by  a common 
impulse,  formed  into  one  herd  and  started 
after  the  contestants. 

From  where  I was  sitting,  I got  a view 
of  what  looked  like  a stampede,  and  it  cer- 
tainly was  worth  seeing.  Thirty-six  buf- 
faloes, with  lowered  heads,  coming  down 
a long  range  in  a compact  body,  formed 
like  a wedge,  was  really  a great  sight. 
Down  the  range  they  thundered,  envel- 
oped in  a whirlwind  of  dust,  and  the  beat- 
ing of  their  hoofs,  as  they  clattered  over 
the  ground,  shook  everything.  With  the 
earth  trembling  under  them,  they  swept 
by  the  two  fighters,  and  went  crashing 
into  the  wire  fence  at  the  end  of  the  en- 
closure. The  wire  was  strong  and  did  not 
break,  but  threw  the  foremost  of  the  ani- 
mals to  their  knees,  and  the  others  on  top 
of  them,  so  that  for  a few  minutes  all  were 
in  the  utmost  confusion. 

In  the  meantime,  keepers,  armed  with 
iron  prods,  drove  the  vanquished  leader 
into  the  secluded  pen,  and  drove  the  victor 
toward  the  other  end  of  the  range. 

But  the  victor  wheeled  around  and 
joined  the  now  disentangled  herd,  and  as 
I was  leaving  for  home,  ten  minutes  later, 
the  herd,  now  under  a new  leader,  were 
once  more  browsing  on  tender  shoots  of 
grass  and  acting  as  if  nothing  had  hap- 
pened to  disturb  the  pleasure  of  their  mild 
lives. 

E.  H.  H.,  ’13. 
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FROZEN  FLAMES 


1LIKE  their  natural  awkward- 
ness, their  simple  philosophy  and 
homely  tales,  and  the  rustic  tang 
of  their  speech.  But  what  a life 
is  theirs, — confined  to  toil  and  a straggling 
village!  Have  they  no  diversions?  No 
amusements?  Where  is  the  pleasure  of 
such  a life  ? — I should  say  in  constant  toil, 
were  I a philosopher;  but  being  merely  an 
idle  observer,  I must  say,  in  that  learned 
assembly  that  gathers  at  dusk  by  the  meet- 
ing-house door,  to  exchange  home-made 
ideas  and  barter  poultry  opinions,  borrow 
fat  chews  of  tobacco  and  guess  the  mor- 
row’s weather,  swap  broad  yarns  and  whit- 
tle long  sticks  and  smoke  black  pipes  till 
bed-time.  There  you  find  the  real  enjoy- 
ment of  the  “simple  life.”  There  you 
may  rub  shoulders  with  the  village  wit, 
the  village  smith,  the  village  school-mas- 
ter, the  village  fool,  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
village  worthies,  mingling  all  in  amiable 
good-fellowship.  You’re  always  welcome, 
“stranger,”  in  that  society;  and  you  may 
speak  or  listen  or  doze,  to  please  yourself. 

I like,  I say,  their  philosophy  and  their 
yarns, — though  I must  admit  I am  often 
puzzled  to  know  which  is  the  one  and 
which  is  the  other, — and  never  shall  I 
forget  one  occasion  when  I had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  listening  to  both. 

Of  the  assembly  which  I have  in  mind, 
the  sheriff  was  the  usual  spokesman,  a tall, 
thin,  brown  man  with  a long,  thin,  brown 
pipe;  and  as  spokesman  he  was  acting  on 
the  night  of  which  I speak. — “Ye  ken- 
not  gainsay  it,”  he  ejaculated,  as  he 
slapped  his  bony  knee  with  the  palm  of  his 
hand,  “Ye  kennot  gainsay  it ! There’s  a 
vast  o’  difference  ’tween  the  natchers  of  a 
cow  and  a crow !”  Evidently  no  one  could 
gainsay  it;  at  any  rate,  no  one  ventured 
to  do  so.  Hence  the  sheriff  continued. 
“The  cow  is  ignoranter’n  the  old  dumb 


widdy,  by  natcher.  Chaws  a cud  wi’ 
empty  eyes,  and  lives  by — by  instinct.” 

“Yep !”  said  the  plump  little  fireman 
at  the  other  end  of  the  bench,  suddenly 
opening  his  eyes  very  wide,  and  hugging 
tight  his  faded-red  shirt.  “Yep,  and  ’twas 
bitin’  cold,  too !” 

Just  what  this  remark  had  to  do  with 
the  question  in  hand,  was  clearly  more 
than  the  sheriff  could  see.  However,  hav- 
ing satisfied  himself  that  he  was  not  gain- 
said, he  went  on,  “She  moos  when  she’s 
’ungry;  she  moos  when  she  ain’t;  and  she 
moos — she  moos ” 

“Yep !”  said  the  stout  little  fireman 
again,  twisting  himself  around  to  com- 
mand the  attention  of  all,  and  puffing  out 
such  a cloud  from  his  pipe  that  one  might 
have  supposed  the  meeting-house  itself 
was  going  up  in  smoke.  “Yep;  reg’lar 
blusterer  it  wa’,  sir !” 

The  sheriff,  amazed  at  this  persistent  in- 
terruption, cast  a questioning  eye  upon  the 
faded  red  shirt;  while  the  fireman,  think- 
ing his  words  were  doubted,  cast  a terrible 
look  of  defiance  upon  the  sheriff. — “Fact !” 
he  said.  “Never  was  so  cold,  since  or 
afore !”  And  he  hugged  his  red  shirt 
again,  at  the  very  recollection  of  the 
“fact,”  and  then  mopped  his  face  with  a 
red  bandanna.  “River  froze  plumb  to 
bottom,  all  the  way  through  ! Sap  froze 
in  every  limb,  trees  up  and  died ! Folk 
’fraid  to  go  out  door — said  air  was  frozen 
hard ! An’  reg’lar  blusterer,  too,  by  heck, 
— northeaster,  guess — rumpin’  and  ragin’ 
hollow ! Then  of  a sudden,  crispin’  rasp 
like  new  starched  shirt — wind  all  froze  ez 
stiff  ez  a boot ! Cold  ? Durn  cold  ! Fact !” 

The  constable  still  looked  dubiously  at 
the  little  fireman;  the  row  of  loungers 
puffed  their  pipes  harder  than  ever;  and 
all  stared  with  wonder.  The  fireman  con- 
tinued his  tale. 
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“When  smoke  commenced  a-curling 
up  nigh  where’s  Kikledew’s  Corner,  says 
Bob  to  me,  with  a shake  of  his  head,  ‘I 
guess  it  be  a fire.’  And  when  we  see  a 
flicker  of  flame,  says  Bob  to  me,  ‘I 
betcher!’  and  bites  off  a two-man  chaw 
tobacco.  Waal,  soon  it  ’pears  as  Bob  ez 
right, — we  see  it  glow  like  a burnin’  cin- 
der, when  the  smoke’s  blowed  off  and  the 
wood  burned  up.  An’  what’d  we  do? 
Waal,  I reck’n  we  knowed  our  dooty;  an’ 
was  summat  spryer  then.  It  wa’  on  wi’ 
your  mits  and  out  wi'  the  pump,  and  dang 
the  old  bell  for  all  its  worth.  We  didn’t 
tarry  for  Tabby  to  wink,  we-uns  didn’t 
them  days.  But  ’twan’t  much  use  ! Water 
froze  in  hose,  b’gum  ! Tried  pass  buckets, 
last-un  got  a bucket  o’ice ! Fact ! Tar- 
na-tion  cold ! And  nothing  to  do  but 
watch  the  sight  and  warm  yer  toes  in 
snow.  Waal,  we  waited  a hour. — Fire  still 


burnin’  bright  as  a ember  ! Waited  two. — 
Fire  still  burnin’  bright  as  a ember ! 
Waited  three, — and  then  we  was  well-nigh 
froze.  I edged  up  close  to  the  fire, — but 
nary  a handfull  of  warm.  Edged  closer, — 
but  nary  warm.  Stuck  my  fist  plump  into 
a flame — and  most  nigh  broke  my  knuck- 
les.— Fact ! Flames  all  froze  ez  stiff  ez  a 
boot;  solid,  glitterin’  lumps.  Yep,  we 
’gan  to  use  our  hatchets  then.  Chipped 
off  every  flicker  and  flame — heaped  ’em 
high  in  Kikledew’s  Square, — hiked  home 
— ate — went  to  bed — snooze — got  up, 
morning  — smoked  pipe  — took  walk  — 
weather  warm — flames  thawed — fire  melt- 
ed — house  saved  — village-crier,  ‘Ding, 
ding,  all  well !’ — and  never  singed  my 
whiskers. — Fact !”  And  again  the  stout 
little  fireman  hugged  his  red  shirt  and 
mopped  his  face  with  a red  bandanna. 

“PIP.” 


MR.  SMITH'S  ADDRESS 


At  the  Monday-morning  assembly  in 
the  Hall,  October  17,  Mr.  F.  B.  Smith, 
General  Secretary  of  The  Young  Men’s 
Christian  Association,  made  an  address  on 
“The  Moral  Health  of  Student  Life.”  An 
address  of  this  nature  should  be  profitable 
for  us  all.  But,  as  Mr.  Smith  implied, 
one  hundred  different  lecturers  on  the  very 
same  subject  cannot — even  if  seventy-five 
of  them  begin  with  exactly  the  same  words 
— benefit  us  in  the  least  if  we  merely  won- 
der, “How  long  will  he  talk?”  We  may 
feel  sure  that  what  is  spoken,  is  for  our 
good ; let  us,  therefore,  get  all  the  good 
we  can  from  it. 

Mr.  Smith  is  a person  who  is  especially 
fitted  to  speak  to  us  on  the  subject  of 
Moral  Health.  For  twelve  years  he  has 
been  visiting  the  greater  cities  of  the 
world,  mingling  with  the  people  of  the 
cities,  and  studying  the  conditions  in 


which  they  live.  His  advice  to  us  is 
drawn  from  experience,  and  is  given  to  us 
as  from  a friend.  In  brief,  he  spoke  as 
follows : — 

“Young  men,  I congratulate  you  on 
your  being  here.  Under  the  high  pres- 
sure of  economic  conditions  and  the  cost 
of  living  to-day,  you  are  fortunate  when 
you  may  stay  even  in  the  grammar  school 
to  the  eighth  grade.  Of  all  the  boys  who 
begin  school,  only  about  five  per  cent  will 
go  to  the  high  school,  and  probably 
about  four  per  cent  of  these  will  go 
to  college.  You  have  this  privilege. 
And  if  there  is  one  thing  that  I especially 
want  to  emphasize  this  morning,  he  glad 
that  you  are  in  a High  School.  Stick  to 
it,  even  if  you  go  hungry.  Dig  for  it. 
The  training  and  education  are  absolutely 
essential  nowadays.  The  standards  of 
life  are  being  raised  everywhere.  ‘Self- 
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made’  men  are  decreasing.  It  is  the  one 
with  the  trained  intellect  who  now  begins 
to  accent  the  important  things  of  life. 
The  other  is  like  the  son  who,  when  he 
had  weighed  himself,  exclaimed,  ‘Why, 
father,  I’m  just  as  heavy  as  you — except 
for  three  pounds.’ — ‘Yes,’  his  father  re- 
plied, ‘and  that  other  three  pounds  of 
mine  is  all  brains  !’  *****  * 

“But  I suppose  you  are  all  restless  to 
get  out  into  the  world, — tired  of  the  re- 
strictions of  school,  and  eager  for  the  ac- 
tivities of  life.  Young  men,  take  the  ad- 
vice of  a friend:  have  a good  time  now 
while  you  are  students.  Don’t  keep  wish- 
ing it  were  all  over.  Student  life  comes 
only  once, — make  it  a good  time.  Enjoy 
it.  Yes,  even  if  you  are  studying  Geome- 
try,— enjoy  it ! Even  if  you  are  working 
your  way  along  and  feel  doubtful  that  you 
will  be  able  to  pay  the  expenses  of  a col- 
lege course,  do  not  be  discouraged.  It  has 
been  proved  and  demonstrated  by  the  lat- 
est scientific  methods  that  a student  can 
exist  a week  on  one  shredded-wheat  biscuit 
at  one  and  a half  cents  each  ! ! And  who 
ever  heard  of  a student  who  died  of  hun- 
ger at  college  ??****** 


“Be  real  students.  The  President  of  a 
large  university  remarked  the  other  day, 
‘An  educated  man  is  a man  who  is  “onto 
his  job.”  ’ Such  a definition  from  a person 
in  so  high  a position  startled  me  at  first; 
but,  after  considering  it  since,  I have  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  he  was  just  about 
right.  Beal  education  means  to  know 
something,  do  something,  be  something.  A 
real  student  is  a patriot  of  his  school. 
While  you  are  a student,  do  something 
worth  while  in  student  life.  Get  on  the 
football  team;  do  something  in  athletics; 
or,  better  still,  be  something  in  the  lit- 
erary life  of  your  school.  Don’t  stay  here 
merely  fooling  away  your  time  and  occupy- 
ing a place  that  another  might  have.  There 
is  no  need  of  failing.  The  one  who  fails 
is  the  one  who,  in  the  midst  of  education, 
is  letting  his  moral  character  fail.  The 
world  now  asks,  ‘What  is  the  character  of 
that  man?’  not,  ‘What  does  he  know?’ 
And  if  his  character  is  clean,  pure,  and 
wholesome,  the  world  is  waiting  for  him. 

“You,  during  these  days,  lay  the  foun- 
dation of  a character  absolutely  clean;  a 
character  firm  and  true;  for  character — 
character  is  the  fundamental  thing.” 


SCHOOL  NOTES 


And  now  for  the  pigskins  and  the  gobb- 
lers,— and  a gridiron  victory  over  English 

High! 

Since  Thanksgiving-tiine  draws  near 
again,  most  of  us  are,  perhaps,  as  usual, 
beginning  to  reckon  upon  the  finger  tips 
of  one  hand,  the  things  for  which  we  may 
give  thanks ; sweeping  aside  with  thought- 
less haste  what  should  really  make  us 
thankful. — Wait ! We  shall  not  sermonize. 
But  if  any  of  you  wishes  to  be  thankful, 
and  yet  sees  nothing  which  should  make 


him  so,  let  him  try  to  behold  his  opportu- 
nities, his  position,  from  the  point  of  view 
of  one  more  unfortunate.  Let  him  try  to 
see  himself  as  he  is  seen  by  those  who  must 
toil  forever  on  the  tread-mill  of  ignorance, 
because  opportunities  for  education  have 
been  denied  them.  Let  him  look  behind 
him,  to  find  causes  for  thanks ; but,  that 
his  spirit  may  still  be  humble,  let  him 
remember,  too,  the  long  road  ahead. 

Our  new  holiday — Columbus  Day — was 
willingly — very  willingly — celebrated  by 
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all  the  school.  So  far,  we  have  not  found 
one  fellow  who  seems  at  all  displeased 
because  one  day’s  school  work  had  to  be 
omitted. 

* 

On  Health-day  a letter  from  the  Mayor 
of  Boston  was  read  in  each  room  of  our 
school,  as  well  as  in  every  public  school 
of  Boston,  asking  that  we  do  our  part  in 
keeping  clean  the  city’s  streets.  A reason- 
able request,  surely;  and  one  which  we 
should  all  try  to  comply  with.  But  alas 
for  those  fellows  who  have  been  in  the 
habit  of  throwing  to  the  winds  their  “per- 
fect” test-papers ! How  will  they  gain 
publicity  now? 

* 

We  felt  like  joining  in  the  chorus  of  the 
“Battle  Hymn  of  the  Kepublic,”  Monday 
morning,  October  24.  The  Glee  Club  is 
certainly  not  wanting  in  numbers;  for  the 
rest,  judging  by  its  first  performance,  we 
may  expect  much  in  the  course  of  the  year. 
Mr.  Henderson  is  the  director  of  the  club. 
Perhaps  there  may  be  a few  French  notes 
during  the  year. — Chantez-tous  ! 

& 

The  new  telephones  which  have  been 
installed  in  the  school-rooms,  and  whose 
strange  sound  caused  no  little  surprise 
among  the  masters  as  well  as  the  pupils 
on  the  first  day  of  school,  permit  commu- 
nication not  only  between  any  room  and 
the  office,  but  also,  by  means  of  a switch- 
board in  the  office,  between  any  two  rooms 
of  the  school. 

Class  I.  (and  others)  had  the  pleasure 
of  being  taught  Greek  by  our  Headmaster 
a few  days  in  October.  Mr.  Pennypacker, 
however,  claimed  that  the  pleasure  was  all 
his  own.  How,  now,  classmates  shall 
we  dispute  it? 

* 

Mr.  Rich  is,  unfortunately,  absent  on 
account  of  illness.  He  will  probably  not 


be  back  at  his  desk  till  after  the  Christmas 
vacation.  We  wish  him  a speed}’  recovery. 

t9i 

Our  first  Public  Declamation  occurred 
October  21.  A few  of  the  younger  speak- 
ers unconsciously  betrayed  their  newness 
to  the  situation ; but  they  will  undoubtedly 
feel  more  at  home  next  time.  Of  the 
selections,  we  may  safely  say  that  some 
were  rendered  better  than  others ; but  sev- 
eral, although  well  spoken,  seemed  to  have 
been  chosen  with  but  little  regard  for  the 
occasion.  And  it  seems  to  us  that  some- 
where, sometime,  we’ve  heard  some  of 
them  before. 

*99 

H.  H.  Carpenter  and  F.  J.  Gillis  have 
been  appointed  Associate  Editors  from 
Class  II. 

ts« 

Of  those  who  took  the  Preliminary  Ex- 
aminations at  Harvard  last  summer,  the 
following  received  honors : 

Bloom,  F.  S. — Elem.  French. 

Brown,  R.  H. — Algebra. 

Caverly,  E.  R. — Elem.  Greek,  Elem. 
French. 

Cronin,  W.  C. — Algebra. 

Fleming,  J.  R. — Algebra. 

Gavin,  T.  F. — Elem.  Greek. 

Goldsbury,  J. — Algebra. 

Leavitt,  M. — Elem.  French. 

Hall,  M.  F. — Elem.  French,  Elem. 
Latin,  History,  Algebra,  Adv.  French. 

Ramsdell,  L.  E. — Elem.  Latin. 

Rollins,  F.  S. — Algebra. 

Silverman,  S. — Elem.  Latin. 

Stern,  M. — Algebra. 

Swett,  T.  W. — Elem.  Latin. 

Temple,  S. — Algebra. 

Thumin,  L.  A. — Elem.  Latin. 

Wall,  E.  J. — Elem.  Latin. 

Walsh,  J.  S. — Elem.  Latin,  Elem. 
French. 

Wilder,  E.  W. — Elem.  French. 

Williams,  R.  J. — Algebra. 

Woodhull,  J.  E. — Elem.  Greek,  Elem. 
Latin,  Elem.  French,  Algebra. 
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CHARLES  JAMES  CAPEN 


OWING  to  the  fact  that  the  Octo- 
ber number  of  “The  Register” 
was  already  in  the  hands  of  the 
printer  when  we  learned  of  the 
death  of  Mr.  Charles  J.  Capen,  we  were 
unable,  at  the  time,  to  honor  his  memory 
as  fittingly  as  our  duty,  our  love,  and  our 
sorrow  demanded.  Not  that  words  were 
needed.  Although  Mr.  Capen  had  been 
absent  from  our  school  a year,  he  was  not 
forgotten  by  his  former  pupils,  nor  un- 
known to  those  who  have  but  just  come  to 
our  school.  All  of  us  must  have  pictured 
him  truly  when  Mr.  Pennvpacker  so  well 
described  him,  “rugged  and  sturdy  of 
form  ; sturdy  and  rugged  of  character.” 

Mr.  Capen,  who  was  born  April  5,  1823, 
first  entered  the  Boston  Latin  School  as 
a student  in  1835.  Here — the  building 
was  at  that  time  on  School  street — he 
studied  under  Masters  Espes  Sargent  Dix- 
well  and  Francis  Gardner  till  1840.  Four 
years  later  he  graduated  from  Harvard 
College.  Since  then,  until  a year  ago,  he 
ha-  been  actively  engaged  in  the  work  of 
a teacher;  first  at  Dedham,  where,  after 
eight  years’  experience  as  teacher  in  a 
grammar  school  and  two  years  as  master 
of  a private  preparatory  school,  he  estab- 
lished the  Dedham  High  School;  then  in 
the  Latin  School,  to  which  he  was  called 
by  Master  Gardner  in  1852. 

During  the  fifty-seven  years  that  Mr. 
Capen  has  taught  in  our  school,  he  has 
established  a record  which  is  “probably  un- 
paralleled in  the  history  of  American  pre- 
paratory schools,  and  is  surely  unsurpassed 
in  faithful  and  enthusiastic  devotion.” 
Not  once  was  he  absent  from  his  duties  on 
account  of  sickness;  and  seldom  was  he 
tardy.  Nothing  could  keep  him  from  his 
work.  It  is  said  that  on  one  occasion, 
when  he  could  procure  no  conveyance,  he 
walked  to  school  from  his  home  in  Ded- 


ham. And  that  same  persistency  is  shown 
again  on  another  occasion,  when  he 
worked  fifteen  hours  with  a boy  whom  he 
was  preparing  for  a difficult  declamation. 
In  all,  he  has  taught  sixty-two  classes  here. 
Most  of  us,  however,  remember  him  best 
by  seeing  him,  at  our  celebrations  of  Wash- 
ington’s Birthday,  bending  over  the  keys 
of  the  piano  in  the  hall,  and  by  hearing 
“The  Star  Spangled  Banner”  and  other 
patriotic  airs  rolling  out  slowly  and  deeply 
upon  us. 

At  Mr.  Capen’s  funeral  Dr.  W.  W. 
Fenn,  B.  L.  S.,  1880,  Dean  of  the  Har- 
vard College  Divinity  School,  spoke  of  his 
old  master.  He  said  that  Holmes  wrote 
that  every  man  is  three  men, — thd  man  as 
he  knows  himself,  the  man  as  God  knows 
him,  and  the  man  as  his  neighbors  know 
him.  He  proposed  to  recall  Mr.  Capen 
as  he  knew  him  and  as  his  pupils  knew 
him; — not,  however,  as  they  knew  him  in 
their  pupil  days  alone,  but  as  he  was  to 
them  in  after  years,  when  the  fluctuations 
of  opinion  had  settled  down  into  judg- 
ment,— the  kind  of  judgment  that  is 
pretty  likeh'  to  be  a just  one.  In  this 
remembrance  of  Mr.  Capen,  which  any 
circle  of  old  Latin  School  boys  would 
bring  up  wherever  they  met,  the  main 
thing  would  always  be  his  good  heart,  his 
friendliness  under  any  severity  of  man- 
ner, or  loudness  of  voice,  or  vigor  of  ac- 
tion. Everybody  felt  an  affection  for  him, 
and  somehow  knew,  through  his  acts  or 
by  boys’  instinct,  the  kindness  that  was 
at  the  bottom  of  his  heart.  Everybody  in 
school  respected  him,  not  because  he  was 
a great  teacher,  for  he  was  a drill-master 
rather  than  an  inspirer,  but  because  of 
other  things,  not  easily  explained.  His 
fidelity, — where  is  it  paralleled?  His 
loyalty  to  the  school  of  his  youth,  his  man- 
hood, and  his  age ! When  has  it  been  ex- 
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celled  ? 

Last  spring,  on  the  occasion  of  the  two 
hundred  and  seventy- fifth  anniversary  of 
the  establishment  of  our  school,  Robert 
Montraville  Green,  M.  D.,  of  the  Class  of 


1898,  read  a poem,  in  which  he  paid  a 
noble  tribute  to  Dr.  Merrill,  Mr.  Fiske,  and 
Mr.  Capen.  Me  have  printed  in  this  num- 
ber the  whole  of  Dr.  Green’s  poem, 
“Schola  Patrum  Matrix. ” 


SCHOLA  PATRUM  NUTRIX 


I. 

School  of  our  fathers,  who  didst  give 
To  them  the  measure  of  thy  truth. 

Mho  taughtest  them  in  faith  to  live 
After  the  visions  of  their  youth, 

Me  come  to-night,  their  sons  and  thine 
Before  thy  stern,  benignant  face 
Which  daily  still  more  bright  doth  shine 
With  time’s  imperishable  grace. 

II. 

Thou  with  thine  antique  tongue  didst 
teach 

The  lessons  of  a former  age, 

And  through  the  discipline  of  speech 
Hast  led  us  to  that  heritage 
Of  lofty  thought  and  noble  song 

Whose  splendor  from  the  august  days 
Of  Rome  and  Greece  has  shone  along 
The  pathway  of  the  English  race. 

III. 

More  than  the  story  of  that  light 
Shine  yet  the  lives  of  them  that  stood 
To  prove  the  victory  of  right, 

Exemplars  of  abiding  good. 

Who  in  thy  name  have  labored  here, 

In  all  that  word  and  wisdom  can, 

To  make  thy  sovereign  precept  clear : 
“Be  strong,  and  show  thyself  a man.” 

IV. 

He  was  a man  whose  master’s  eye 
Bending  on  all  its  searching  look, 
Could  through  the  countenance  descry 
The  page  of  the  heart’s  hidden  book : 
A man  of  steadfast  reverence, 

Who  strictly  in  his  duty  trod, 

And  only  asked  obedience 

Such  as  he  gave  himself  to  God. 


V. 

And  he  of  honored  service  now, 

Pith  of  the  old  New  England  stock. 
Whose  rugged  and  Socratic  brow 
Beetles  like  the  eternal  rock, 

A kindlier  grace  his  spirit  fills 
With  music  sweetest  to  the  sense, 

And  in  his  tongue  and  voice  yet  thrills 
The  surge  of  olden  eloquence. 

VI. 

One  other,  dearest  to  our  hearts, 

Who  lately  from  these  halls  has  gone, 
In  memory  to  us  imparts 

The  secret  that  he  knew  alone ; 

Mho  wove  his  gentle  scholar’s  spell 
About  our  young  perplexities, 

And  drew  us  and  our  love  as  well 
Mitli  him  o’er  Homer’s  sunlit  seas. 

VII. 

With  noble  studies  such  as  these, 

Mother,  thou  nurturedst  our  youth ; 
Still  may  their  .recollection  please 
And  fortify  our  age  with  truth ; 

Still  may  they  prove  their  worth  to  all, 
Adornments  in  prosperity, 

A refuge  if  mischance  befall, 

A solace  in  adversity. 

VIII. 

And  as  we  look  on  those  who  come 
Today  for  manna  from  thy  hand, 
Some  of  our  native  breed,  and  some 
But  strangers  from  a stranger  land. 
We  turn  to  thee  with  truth  serene 
To  mould  them  to  thine  ancient  way : 

As  to  our  fathers  thou  hast  been, 

So  be  thou  still  to  them,  we  pray. 


THE  definite  end  in  view  is  our 
last  and  supreme  struggle  of  the  season, 
the  game  with  the  English  High  on 
Thanksgiving  Day.  All  previous  games 
are  but  preparations  for  that  struggle. 
Gradually  eleven  fellows  are  being  mould- 
ed into  one  team,  each  man  with  the  same 
idea, — every  player  in  each  play.  Speed 
is  being  emphasized  more  and  more;  the 
line  charging  as  one  man ; the  ends  racing 
down  the  field  under  punts,  and  rea^y  to 
tackle  the  player  the  instant  he  catches 
the  ball ; the  quarter-back  placing  his  plays 
where  they  ought  to  go,  and  inspiring  his 
team  to  greater  confidence ; the  backs  run- 
ning hard,  dodging  skilfully  in  the  open 
field,  giving  good  interference,  and  break- 
ing up  forward-passes  on  the  defence.  One 
advantage  we  have  this  year,  which  has 
not  been  possible  in  other  years,  is  that 
we  have  a string  of  dependable  substitutes, 
ready  on  a moment’s  notice  to  step  into 
the  regulars’  places.  This  has  made  com- 
petition greater,  and  has  resulted  in  better 
work  all  around.  When  a man  leaves  the 
game,  not  his  loss,  but  the  freshness  and 
speed  of  the  new  player,  is  to  be  thought 
of. 

The  arrangement  to  have  four  periods 
makes  the  use  of  a greater  number  of  men 
possible,  and  is  likely  to  be  beneficial.  The 
man  taken  out,  after  he  has  recuperated, 
got  advice,  or  been  shown  his  faults,  may 


go  back  into  the  game  at  the  beginning  of 
any  following  period.  Great  opportunity 
is  given  for  forward  passes  this  year.  No 
player  eligible  to  receive  a pass  can  be  in- 
terfered with,  within  twenty  yards  of  the 
line  of  scrimmage.  The  only  way  to  stop 
a forward-pass  is  to  jump  in  front  of  the 
man  about  to  receive  it,  and  catch  the 
ball.  Last  year  the  quarter-back  could 
carry  the  ball  around  the  ends  only,  but 
this  year  he  may  take  it  anywhere. 

The  English  High  has  a fine  team.  At 
the  beginning  of  the  season  they  had  prac- 
tically a veteran  line-up,  but  since  then 
they  have  lost  several  of  their  players, 
including  their  captain.  Their  line  is 
heavier  than  ours,  but  their  ends,  up  to 
the  present  time,  have  been  very  weak, 
and  their  back-field  has  lost  a great  deal 
of  its  speed.  Our  annual  game  with  them 
will  be  an  evenly  matched  affair,  from  the 
present  outlook,  and,  without  a doubt,  will 
be  hard-fought  throughout.  According  to 
corresponding  scores  we  ought  to  win  by 
at  least  six  to  nothing;  but  the  English 
High,  like  Yale,  has  a way  of  bringing 
dead  men  back  to  life.  Now  they  have 
a crippled  eleven,  but  when  Thanksgiving 
morning  dawns,  doubtless  we  shall  see 
“our  brother”  reunited  and  whole  again. 

B.  L.  S.,  10.  SALEM  H.  S.,  0. 

Our  first  game  this  season  was  played 
at  Salem  in  a gale  of  wind  and  a cloud 
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of  dust  that  the  very  witches  themselves 
had  probably  prepared  for  us,  and  which 
we  found  harder  to  cope  with  than  our 
scheduled  opponent.  The  Latin  School’s 
interference  was  managed  beautifully; 
but  we  dare  not  base  our  expectations  on 
our  success  in  this  game  alone,  for  it  was 
won  too  easily.  The  Salem  High  School 
seemed  to  have  very  little  knowledge  of 
the  new  game  and  of  the  new  rules,  and 
the  latter  may,  perhaps,  be  said  of  the 
officials,  too,  without  injustice.  On  the 
defensive,  MacLellan,  Tate,  and  Murphy 
worked  well,  and  they  showed  their  effi- 
ciency especially  in  tackling.  Logan, 
Murray,  and  Higgins  all  made  long  end- 
runs;  dodged  skilfully  in  the  open  field; 
and  easily  broke  up  whatever  forward- 
passes  Salem  had  to  offer.  The  summary 
is  as  follows : — 

B.  L.  S.  SALEM  H.  S. 

MacLellan,  1.  e r.  e.,  Dalton 

Barry,  Tarrant,  1.  t.  .r.  t.,  Ritchie,  Reardon 

McCarthy,  1.  g r.  g.,  Hogan 

Murphy,  c c.,  Butler,  Ritchie 


Green,  r.  g 

Tate,  r.  t 

Phelan,  Graham,  r.  e. . . . 

Logan,  q.  b 

Higgins,  Craven,  r.  h.  b. . 

1.  h.  b.,  Lee 

Murray,  1.  h.  b 

. .r.  h.  b.,  Larden 

Temple,  Gersumky,  f.  b f.  b.,  Bray 

Touchdowns — Logan,  Murray. 
Referee— Cousins.  Umpire — French. 
Field-judge — Moore.  Periods — 7-7,  7-7. 
For  those  who  take  note  of  signs  it 
may  be  of  interest  to  know  that  the  spite- 
ful witches  of  Salem  evidently  followed 
our  team  well  out  of  their  town.  On  the 
way  home  the  train  was  blocked  by  a 
derailed  engine;  and  further,  when  our 
team  had  set  out  to  finish  the  homeward 
journey  by  trolley,  a fuse  in  the  car  blew 
out,  causing  further  delay.  But  who 
cared  ? 


B.  L.  S.,  10.  NEWBURYPORT,  0. 

Our  second  game  was  won  almost  as 
easily  as  the  first.  Only  once  was  our 


goal  threatened,  when,  b}r  a series  of  penal- 
ties and  by  several  lucky  “line-bucks,”  the 
ball  was  placed  on  our  one-yard  line. 
Then  the  Latin  School  started  to  bestir 
itself,  and  the  Newburyport  team  was 
thrown  back  about  five  yards  each  time 
they  tried  to  rush  the  ball.  Several  times 
during  the  game  they  worked  delayed 
passes  with  varying  success.  Kenney,  their 
captain,  did  almost  all  their  ground  gain- 
ing. The  Latin  School  showed  exceptional 
team-work.  Higgins  was  responsible  for 
skill  at  times,  but  was  clearly  weak  in 
all  Latin  School’s  long  gains,  and  Murray 
ran  through  a broken  field  25  yards  for  a 
touch-down.  The  summary: 

B.  L.  S.  NEWBURYPORT  H.  S. 

Graham,  1.  e r.  e.,  Worcester 

O’Hare,  Barry,  1.  t r.  t.,  Jewett 

Pendergast,  McCarthy,  1.  g. . .r.  g.,  Conant 

Green,  r.  g 1.  g.,  Ross,  Bradford 

Tate,  r.  t 1.  t.,  Condon 

MacLellan,  r.  e 1.  e.,  H.  Little 

Logan,  q.  b q.  b.,  S.  I.  Little 

Murray,  1.  h.  b r.  h.  b.,  Kenney 

Higgins,  r.  li.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Hardy 

Temple,  f.  b f.  b.,  Pettingell 

Touchdowns — Temple,  Murray. 

Referee — Mansfield,  an  old  Latin  School 
player.  Umpire — French,  also  a former 
Latin  School  player. 

Field- judge  and  timer — Tyler. 

Linesmen  for  1st  down — Gibbon  and 
Ivarney ; for  forward-pass — Carter  and 
Kennedy.  Periods — 10-8,  10-8. 


B.  L.  S.,  0.  ^ SOMERVILLE,  11. 

Our  “husky”  eleven  celebrated  Colum- 
bus Day  by  letting  (?)  Somerville  High 
School  defeat  them  by  a score  of  11-0.  It 
was  a good  game,  from  a spectator’s  point 
of  view.  The  Somerville  team  played  with 
plenty  of  ginger  and  snap,  making  free 
use  of  the  wind  in  punting,  to  their  great 
advantage.  Practically  all  of  Somerville’s 
gains  that  counted  were  made  by  her 
quarter-back,  Parks,  through  centre.  How- 
ever, in  the  third  quarter,  things  looked 
pretty  fair  for  the  Latin  School,  when, 
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after  Murray  had  made  several  skilful  end- 
runs,  the  ball  was  placed  on  Somerville’s 
twelve-yard  line ; but  it  was  soon  pulled 
back  twenty  yards  for  a penalty.  Murphy, 
at  centre,  did  some  pretty  tackling,  and 
figured  in  almost  every  play.  The  sum- 
mary is  as  follows : 

B.  L.  S.  SOMERVILLE  H.  S. 


Phelan,  r.  e 

Graham,  r.  e 

Tate,  r.  t 

. . . .1.  t.,  Kolseth 

Barry,  r.  t 

Green,  r.  g 

Murphy,  c 

Robinson,  c. 

Pendergast,  1.  g 

. . . .r.  g.,  Kowall 

McCarthy,  1.  g. 

O’Hare,  1.  t 

MacLellan,  1.  e 

r.  t.,  Giles 

Logan,  q.  b 

Higgins,  r.  h.  b 

. . . 1.  h.  b.,  Dardis 

Gersumky,  r.  h.  b 

. 1.  h.  b.,  Hanscom 

Murray,  1.  h.  b 

.r.  h.  b.,  Garland 

Temple,  f.  b 

King,  f.  b 

Touchdowns — Doane, 

Hanscom.  Goal 

from  touchdown,  Kolseth. 

Umpire — Murphy  of 

Yale.  Referee — 

French. 

Field-judge — Mains. 

Linesmen — Van  Etten  and  Cheetham. 

Periods— 10-10,  10-10. 

Owing  to  the  number  of  injuries  re- 
ceived in  the  Somerville  game,  the  Ath- 
letic Committee  decided  to  cancel  the  game 
with  the  Lawrence  Academy,  scheduled 
for  Saturday,  October  15. 

The  Latin  School’s  second  football  team 
was  beaten  by  the  Brighton  High  School’s 
first  team,  at  Brighton,  by  a score  of  6-5. 
Soucy  made  the  Latin  School’s  touchdown 
by  a 55-yard  run,  after  intercepting  a for- 
ward-pass. He  later  failed  to  kick  a goal. 
Elliott  scored  for  the  Brighton  High 
School. 

A practice  game  was  held  with  the  Tech 
Sophs  at  the  Tech  Field,  Brookline,  on 


Wednesday,  October  19th,  in  which  we 
were  defeated  by  a score  of  9-0.  The  day 
was  too  warm  for  football.  Each  side  used 
about  twenty-four  players,  and  the  game 
provided  a “work-out”  for  many  new  men 
and  substitutes.  Captain  Logan  was  un- 
able to  play  on  account  of  an  injured 
wrist.  Pendergast,  whose  chest  was  torn 
in  the  Somerville  game,  was  also  kept 
out  of  the  line-up.  Tech  scored  first  when 
Gothe,  their  fight  half-back,  dropped  a 
kick  between  the  bars  in  the  first  period. 
In  the  last  period  Fallon,  their  left-end, 
blocked  a kick  and  fell  on  the  ball  behind 
our  goal. 


B.  L.  S.,  0.  HAVERHILL,  0. 

For  the  first  time  in  the  School’s  history, 
our  football  team  visited  Haverhill.  We 
did  not,  however,  succeed  in  bringing  back 
their  scalp,  as  is  always  proper  on  first 
visits.  The  bright — and  lonely — star  of 
the  local  team  was  Whitcomb,  their  right 
half-back.  Several  times  this  speedy  man 
went  around  our  right  on  wide-swinging 
end-runs.  Each  time,  when  our  goal  was 
threatened,  our  line  repulsed  the  attack 
like  a veritable  stone  wall.  Penalties  were 
strewn  with  the  carelessness  and  freedom 
of  wild  flowers — upon  the  Latin  School. 
The  reappearance  of  Capt.  Logan  and  of 
Pendergast  in  the  line-up  gave  the  fel- 
lows new  life  and  “pep.”  Murray,  up  to 
the  third  period,  played  his  usual  star 
game.  It  was,  on  the  whole,  a very  even, 
hard-fought  game.  The  summary: 

B.  L.  S.  HAVERHILL. 


Graham,  Gersumlcy,  r.  e 1.  e.,  Brown 

Tate,  r.  t 1.  t.,  Hart 

Green,  r.  g 1.  g.,  Collins 

Murphy,  c c.,  Bourneny 

Pendergast,  McCarthy,  1.  g. . . r.  g.,  Grover 

O’Hare,  1.  t r.  t.,  Brown 

MacLellan,  1.  e r.  e.,  Gardella 

Logan,  q.  b q.  b.,  Wood 

Higgins,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Malcolm 

Murray,  King,  1.  h.  b..  .r.  h.  b.,  Whitcomb 

Temple,  f.  b f.  b.,  Blake 

Referee — Page.  Umpire — French. 


i6 


L 


a t / n 


S c h 


o o i 


R 


e gi s t e r 


Field- judge — Smith. 

Linesmen — Duff  and  Mutt. 

Time — Four  eight-minute  periods. 


B.  L.  S.,  12.  NEWTON  0. 

We  got  away  with  our  third  victory  by 
outplaying  Newton  at  every  point.  They 
were  “sized  up,”  previously  to  the  game,  to 
defeat  us  easily,  having  held  Waltham  to 
a score  of  three  to  nothing.  Results 
showed  the  reverse ; they  gained  first  down 
only  once  during  the  game.  We  used 
nearly  two  elevens  in  all,  and  the  playing 
was  too  easy  to  be  a good  test.  The  three 
men  who  shone  in  this  game  are  Mai 
Logan,  Fred  Murray,  and  Murphy.  The 
line  here  showed  its  real  merit,  and  our 
victory  was  due  mostly  to  its  great  work. 
The  first  score  was  made  in  the  second 
period,  when  Murphy  blocked  a punt 
which  MacLellan  grabbed;  he  sprinted 
twenty-two  yards  for  the  goal  line.  We 
scored  again  in  the  fourth  oeriod,  when 
Mai  Logan  forward-passed  to  Phelan,  and 
the  latter,  although  at  first  barely  touch- 
ing the  ball,  recovered  it,  and  ran  through 
an  open  field  for  a touchdown.  The  sum- 
mary : 

B.  L.  S.  NEWTON. 

MacLellan,  r.  e r.  e.,  Murphy 

Soucy,  r.  e r.  e.,  Walker 

O’Hare,  Dukeshire,  1.  t r.  t.,  Brady 

Pendergast,  1.  g. . . r.  g.,  Perry,  Ropemore 

Murphy,  Robinson,  c c.,  H.  Clarke 

Green,  McCarthy,  r.  g 1.  g.,  N.  Clarke 

Tate,  Barry,  r.  t 1. 1.,  Rice 

Graham,  Phelan,  Fish,  r.  e. . . 1.  e.,  Brook 

Logan,  Craven,  q.  b q.  b.,  Hyatt 

Murray,  McDonald,  1.  h.  b. . .r.  h.  b.,  Blue 

Higgins,  King,  r.  h.  b 1.  h.  b.,  Hickox 

Temple,  Gersumky,  f.  b f.  b.,  Marshall 

Touchdowns — MacLellan,  Phelan.  Goals 
from  touchdowns — Temple  (2).  Umpire 
— Woodlock.  Referee — Hoey. 

Field-judge — French.  Timer — Colby. 

Linesmen — Johnson  and  Daney. 

Time — 11-11,  10-10. 


B.  L.  S.,  6.  BEVERLY  0. 

On  the  Saturday  previous  to  our  game, 
Beverly  had  defeated  Haverhill  to  the 
tune  of  6-0 ; so  that  it  was  with  great  hopes 
that  they  started  the  game  with  us.  Our 
line  proved  to  be  an  effectual  damper  for 
all  such  hopes.  In  the  first  period  we 
nearly  scored,  when  O’Hare  recovered  a 
forward-pass,  but  the  umpire  did  not  see 
it  that  way.  In  the  second  period,  after 
several  successful  forward-passes  and  shin- 
tackle  plays,  the  ball  was  placed  for  the 
third  down  on  Beverly’s  4-yard  line.  Here 
Temple  took  the  ball  over,  and  later  kicked 
the  goal.  Throughout  the  game  the  ball 
was  on  Beverly’s  territory.  Murray,  Tate, 
Pendergast,  Higgins,  and  Logan  showed 
up  best  in  this  game.  Beverly’s  defense 
against  forward-passes  was  very  weak,  and 
Mai  Logan  took  advantage  of  this  fact, 
using  about  twelve  during  the  game. 

The  summary  is  as  follows : 

B.  L.  S.  BEVERLY. 

MacLellan,  Fish,  1.  e r.  e.,  Hunt 


O’Hare.  1.  t 

Pendergast,  1.  g. . 

r.  g.,  Fitzgibbon 

Murphy,  c 

Green,  r.  g 

Tate,  r.  t 

Phelan,  Graham, 

Soucy,  r.  e. . 1.  e.,  Briggs 

Logan,  q.  b 

Murray,  King,  1.  h.  b.  .r.  h.  b.,  T.  Connolly 

Higgins,  r.  h.  b., 1.  h.  b.,  Mason 

Temple,  Gersumky,  f.  b f.  b.,  Ilillery 

Touchdown — -Temple.  Goal  from  touch- 
down— Temple. 

Referee — French.  Umpire — Smith. 

Linesmen — Asa  Spades  and  H.  Hooli- 
gan. Time — Four  eleven-minute  periods. 

S.  T.,  ’ll. 


Higgins  and  Robinson  have  been  elected 
members  of  the  Athletic  Committee  from 
Classes  I.  and  II.,  respectively. 


Lawrence  S.  Heath,  Room  16,  has  been 
elected  manager  of  the  track-team  for 

1910-1911. 
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Herbert  S.  Potter,  Room  17,  has  been 
appointed  manager  of  the  1911  base-ball 
team. 


The  fall  tennis  tournament  began  with 
twenty  entries.  Cheney,  Brady,-  O’Shea, 
and  Fleming  reached  the  semi-finals. 
Cheney  and  O’Shea,  the  winners,  played 
the  finals  at  Longwood,  Cheney  winning 
in  three  straights:  6-1,  6-4,  6-3.  The 
prize  was  a silver  cup. 


ALUMNI 


Dr.  David  Presbury  Butler,  B.  L.  S., 
ex-’93,  died  at  Rutland,  Mass.,  October 
14,  1910. 

Christopher  A.  Connor,  B.  L.  S.,  ’10, 
a member  of  last  year’s  “Register”  staff, 
and  Robert  F.  Foster,  B.  L.  S.,  ’10,  have 
received  awards  from  the  Price-Greenleaf 
Fund  at  Harvard. 

Walker  Webster  Daly,  B.  L.  S.,  ex-’ll, 
is  a member  of  the  Harvard  Freshman 
Class.  He  studied  during  the  Summer  at 
the  Berkeley  Preparatory  School. 

& 

Arthur  Sweetser,  B.  L.  S.,  ’07,  is  Treas- 
urer of  the  Harvard  Aeronautical  Society. 
He  won  the  Harvard  tennis  championship 
in  the  singels,  and  his  partner  won  in  the 
doubles,  also. 


NOTES 


Henry  Hammond  Gallison,  a Latin 
School  graduate,  passed  away  recently  at 
Cambridge,  Mass.  He  was  a famous  ar- 
tist, and  exhibited  his  paintings  in  the 
principal  cities  of  Europe  and  America. 
One  of  his  paintings  was  bought  by  the 
National  Museum  at  Turin,  Italy. 

Dr.  Edward  Robinson,  B.  L.  S.,  ’76,  for 
a long  time  Assistant  Director  in  the  Bos- 
ton Museum  of  Fine  Arts,  has  been  elected 
Director  of  the  Metropolitan  Museum  of 
Art,  in  New  York. 

# 

In  the  fall  inter-class  meet  at  Dart- 
mouth, Albert  G.  Willey,  ex-’ 10,  an  Assist- 
ant Editor  of  “The  Register”  last  year,  and 
manager  of  the  Latin  School  track  team 
till  he  left  school,  won  second  place  in  the 
100-yard  dash. 


No,  fellows,  that  new,  black,  mysterious 
box,  on  the  hither  wall  of  the  lunch-room, 
is  not  an  emergency-alarm  for  the  doctor. 

> 

Why  is  it  that  we  must  enter  by  the  nar- 
row way,  hut  may  leave  by  the  wide  front 
door? 

* 

0 tibi  dea 

0 you  goddess ! 

Hip-hip. 

Private : — “Say  Lieut.,  whom  shall 
I keep  step  with, — the  captain,  the  ser- 
geant, or  the  corporal  ?” 

«•« 

That  50  per  cent! 

Pater : — “Well,  my  son,  how  much  did 
you  get  in  Latin  this  month  ?” 

B.  L.  S.  Discipulus: — “Only  48.  I’d 
have  got  more,  but  the  marks  have  gone 
up  this  year.” 

* 

Boom  18. 

Class-oner  (reading  from  his  own  Ms. 
on  Webster’s  Address  at  Bunker  Hill)  : — 
“Here  they  have  shown  their  valor,  fought, 
and  died — may  you  all  follow  their  ex- 
ample.” 

Nova  vestigia  pruna 

Fresh  traces  of  prunes. 


We  hear  that  there’s  still  plenty  of 
“Comfort”  in  taking  French.  N’est-ce 
pas ? 

««« 

Outside  Boom  6,  X : — “What  was  that 
noise  in  there  a little  while  ago?” 

Y : — “Somebody  just  dropped  a ‘perpen- 
dicular’ on  a straight  line.” 

Near  the  Sink. 

“Hey ! let’s  take  your  mug,  will  you  ?” 

“Aw,  use  your  own !” 

tfi 

In  Physics. — “At  what  time  was  the 
Metric  System  discovered  ?” 

Pyoup : — “Night  time  !” 

* 

At  the  Declamation.  Tragic  Declaimer : 
— “Strike  * * * strike  * * * strike !” 

Whisper  from  some  one  in  the  Hall : — 
“Next  batter  up !” 

& 

Physics  Stude  (during  Specific  Grav- 
ity discussion)  : — “How  is  it  that  cream 
is  heavier  than  milk,  when  it’s  lighter  ?” 

(•i 

A lunch-room  desperado  held  up  the 
line  the  other  day.  Buy  your  checks  in 
advance,  fellows ! 

Ml 

Viri  honi 

Lazy-bones. 
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The  wonder  now  is  what  do  those  new 
fire-gongs  sound  like? 

Now  we  know  why  they  don’t  serve 
shredded-wheat  biscuits  in  the  lunch-room. 
We  might  not  need  anything  else  for  a 
week ! 

* 

The  suspender-button  which  suddenly 
popped  out  of  Eoom  17,  during  the  setting- 
up exercises  one  morning  last  week,  will  be 
returned  to  the  owner,  if  he  apply  to 
“Sar,”  Eoom  18,  and  properly  identify  tha 
same. 


“Yis !”  said  Pat,  as  he  leaned  on  his 
pick  to  spit  on  his  hands.  “Yis.  And 
sure  ’twas  one  of  thim  Latin  School  byes 
as  says  it’s  a semicolon,  they  use  to  ask  a 
question  with  in  Greek.” 

“A  semicolon,  is  it  ? Sure  and  phwhat’s 
a semicolon,  Pat  ?” 

“Ye  mane  that  ye  don’t  know  what  is  a 
semicolon  ?” 

“Yis,  and  bejabbers  I think  that  you 
don’t  know,  nather !” 

“That  I do !”  said  Pat.  “A  semicolon 
is  a little  dot  in  the  book,  that  ye  know 
nothing  about.” 


Gone  are  the  sieves  called  dippers, 
That  long  were  in  our  sink; 
Water,  water, — plenty  still ! 

But  no  way  now  to  drink. 
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We  are  glad  to  see  “signs  of  life”  among 
most  of  “The  Register”  reporters  this  year. 
Come,  the  rest  of  you ! Don’t  keep  all  from 
making  this  a banner  year.  Let  us  hear 
from  you  now  and  then.  Don't  be  back- 
ward ! 

The  reporters  this  year  are  as  follows : 

Room  1 — Martin. 

Room  2 — Burkeson. 

Room  3 — Kipp. 

Room  4 — Bond. 

Room  5 — Bail. 

Room  6 — Packard. 

Room  7 — Cronin. 

Room  8 — Sullivan,  A. 

Room  9 — Ruggles. 


Room  10 — Temple. 
Room  11 — Healy. 
Room  12 — Gustafson. 
Room  13 — Bergheim. 
Room  14 — Duff. 

Room  15 — Chesly. 
Room  16 — Williams. 
Room  17 — Backup. 
Room  18 — Walkup. 
Room  21 — Ahearn. 
Room  22 — Mackintosh. 
Room  23 — Quinn. 
Room  24 — Rogers. 
Room  26 — Treanor. 
Room  27— Seelly. 


The  young  men  trade  here 

PHELAN  & STEPTOE 

Hatters  and  Haberdashers 
To  Young  Men 

Varsity  and  Golf  Caps 
38-42  BOYLSTON  STREET 
Near  Hotel  Touraine.  Open  Evenings. 


Lots  of  people 
never  worry  about  style. 
Just  buy 

FOWNES 
GLOVE  S 

and  hit  it  right. 


? Guitars,  Violins  \ 

Mandolins,  Banjos 

The  World’s  Standard.  T one  clear,  mellow  and 
very  powerful.  Absolutely  perfect  in  scale. 
Finest  workmanship.  Prices  from  $15  upward. 
Send  for  illustrated  Catalog  to  the  makers. 
For  sale  by  all  leading  music  dealers. 

Desk  D802 

Lyon  & Healy,  Chicago  ~ 

/g|gv  Violins  J||r 

, • Mandolins 


Banjos  ^ 


Guitars 


Advertisements 


MILITARY  UNIFORMS 

The  best  possible  quality 
at  our  price.  Designed  and 


made  in  our  own  shops. 


CONCORD  EVANSTON 

With  Ara-Hotch  With  Buttonhole 


THE  NEW 

Arrow  Collars 

FOR  SUMMER 

lie.  each— 3 for  28c.  Arrow  Cuff*,  So. 
Cluett,  Peabody  Sc,  Co.,  Mahers 


Boston 


Boston  Garters  are  made 
of  be5t  materials  in  a clean 
fadory,  by  well-paid  help. 

Every  pair  warranted  — 
penalty,  a new  pair  or  your 
money  back. 


BOSTON  GARTERS 

RECOCNIZED  THE 
STANDARD,  AND 
WORN  THE  WORLD 
OVER  BY  WELL. 
DRESSED  MEN. 

Sample  Pair, Cotton  ,* Be.  ,611k,60c. 

Mailed  un  Receipt  of  Price. 


George  Frost  co.makers 

BOSTON,  MASS.,  U.S.A. 

See  that  Boston  Oakteb 
is  stamped  on  the  clasp. 


SCHOOL 
DRILL  CAPS 


The  standard  quality  always 
made  by  us,  with  ornaments 
for  all  grades. 

BENT&  BUSH  Co. 

15  SCHOOL  ST.  BOSTON 


MAT 
MAKERS 

'$<  TheSbhin^ 

> TheftoMor.y 

Two  and  Thrs&Doiiars^. 


Tlie  J;  L.  Mott 
Iron  W orks. 

PLUMBING  SPECIALTIES. 


Show  Booms 

41  to  47  Pearl  St 
Boston,  Mass 


Please  patronize  our  advertisers. 
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EVERY  MAN 

baa  his  fptnfly  « tbit  being  true  you  Hod  at  the  Head  of  Businew  Education  two  men  promi- 
nent •rnnng  all  other*  in  New  England  specialists  among  specialists  — principals  and  owners  of 
WINTER  HILL  BUSINESS  COLLEGE.  Somervilla.  and  FISHER  BUSINESS 
COLLEGE.  Dudley  Street  Terminal,  Roxbury. 

When  you  are  ready  for  Business,  these  men  should  be  consulted  first.  They  know 
thoroughly  the  field  of  Business  and  will  advise  you  right  -*  and  no  cost  to  you.  Daily  9 to  5;  - 
Evenings,  Monday,  Wednesday,  and  Friday. 


A.  B.  Currier  Co 

I HATS7 

JL'Ss* W.iAe 

Gloves,  Trunks  and  Bags, 
Washington  and  Eliot  Streets,^  BOSTOIi. 
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TUFTS  COLLEGE 

Accepted  by  the  Carnegie 
Foundation 

FREDERICK  W.  HAMILTON,  D.  D.  LL.D..  Pr«. 


DEPARTMENTS 

The  School  of  Liberal  Arts 
Jackson  College  for  Women 
The  Engineering  School 
The  Graduate  School 

The  Crane  Theological  School 
The  Medical  School 
The  Dental  School 

The  Certificate  of  the  Principal  of  the 
Boston  Latin  School  is  accepted  for  admission. 
For  catalogue  address 

PHILIP  M.  HAYDEN.  Secretary, 
Tufts  College,  Mass.,  and  mention  this  paper 


Plaasa  psttoaia*  eur  . advswurs- 


